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Advice jo His G R A C 8 : 


A Wake, vain Man; 'tis time th' Abuſe to ſee ; 
r 


Awake, and guard thy heedleſs Loyalty 
om all the Snares are laid for It and Thee. 
No longer let that bulie juggling Crew 
{Who to their own mis-deeds entitle You, ) 
Abuſe Your ear : Conſider, Sir, the State 
Of our unhappy lfle, diſturb'd of late 
With cauſeleſs Jealouſtes, uwgrounded Fear, 
Obiftinate FaGion, and editions ( are; 
Gone quite diſtracted for /Yeligion's lake; 
And nothing their hot Brains can cooler make, 
(So great's the deprivation of their (ence, ) 
But the excluding of thcir lawſul Prince: = Ih# ef yeuk. 
A Prince, in whoſe each At isclearly ſhown, 
That Hcaven defign'd Him to adorn a Throne 
Which (tho* F'e ſcorns by Treaſon to prrjue,) 
He ne'r will quit, if it become His duc. 
Then lay betimes Your mad 4zrbition down ; 
Nor let the dazling Luitre of a Crown 
Bewirch Your Thoughts ; but thinks what mighty cre 
Attends the Crowns that [awful Princes wear 3 
But when 14 Title's added to the weight, 
How inſupportable's the Load of State !s 
Buiteve thoſe working Brains Your N2me abut; 
You only tor their Propert; Jpe ule : 
And whrn they're ſtrong enough to jtirc! uloxs ;, 
You, as a» uſeleſs Thing, away | be thrown. 
Tank too, how duar you have already paid, 
For the fine Frojeds Your talle Friends 44d laid. 
When by the Rabbles fruztlefs Zeal You lult 
Your Royal Fathers Love, Your growing Fortune cro d 
Say, was Your Bargain, think ye, worth the Colt ? 
Remember what Relation, Sir, you bear 
To Royal Charles ;, Subj-& and Son You atc ; 
Two Names that ffriF Obedience dos require ; 
What /r.-zy then does Your reſh Thovg!s [1tpire, 
Thus by Diſiogal Deeds to add more Cures, 
To them oft the bright Burden that he wears? 
Why with ſuch cager ſpeed hunt You a Crown 
You're ſo unfitto wear, were it Your own ? 
Wuh Bows, and Legs, and Iintle Arts, You try, 
A rude, unthinking 7uults love to buy : 
And he who ſtyvops to do lo mean a Thing, 
Shows He, by Feaven, was ne're defign'd fer King. 
Would You be Great ? do Things are Gr:zt and Praves 
And icorn to be the Aobilc's dull Slaves : 
Tell the baje < reat Ones, and the ſhouting Throng, 
You lcorn a Crown worn in anothers wrong. 
Prove Yuur high Birth by Deeds Noble and Good 3 
But ſtrive not to Legitimate Jour Bloud. 
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